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To THE 


tz gh 


Rev. HENRY GOLDSMITH, 


"Dean Sin, 


AM fenbhle that the Friendſhip between us can | 


acquire no new Force from the Ceremonies of a 


Dedication; and, perhaps, it demands an Excuſe KB 
thus to prefix your Name to my Attempts, which 8 


you decline givi ng with your own, But as a Part of 


this Poem was formerly written to you from Swit- 
zzerland, the Whole can now, with Propriety, be 
only inſcribed to you. It will alſo throw a Light 
upon many Parts of it, when the Reader under- | 
' ſtands that it is addreſſed to a Man, who deſpiſing 


Fame and Fortune has retired early to Happineſs and 


Obſcurity, with an Income of Forty Pounds a Year. 
I nowperceive, my dear Brother, the Wiſdom of 
your humble Choice. Vou have entered upon a 
ſacred Office, where the Harveſt is great, and the 
Labourers are but few ; while you have leſt the 
Field of Ambition, where the Labourers are many, 
and the Harveſt not worth carrying away, But of all 
Kinds of Ambition, as Things are now circum- : 
ſtanced, perhaps that which purſues poetical Fame 
is the wildeſt. What from the increaſed Refine- 
ment of the Times, from the Diverſity of judge- 


ments 


o_ 
N Tv. 
4 fn = 
. * > 
1 N A F bs "x 
y * N 
"x2 * Fa 
1 2 * * * 
"7 l 
: A 1 
e ' 
* X 5 
* . VE, 
[ e 3 
8 E 4:89 
> & 7 $65: 8 
1 1 
OI 
e 
1 * be” 2 
— p 
$ „ 
* 3 
8 1 
.. 2 
. . =o 
Wo ul 4 
IJ 3 
— 17 * oy 
= he. 
1 8 "+ 
y 
13 
5 
1 
WE © 
4 1 . 2 
5 15 0 
2 2 
* b 
"x af 1 s 4 
44543 © 88 
"J 20-4 1 
E 2 
x * 
x . — 9 
/ 9 
po , 
* K - = 
4 8 * 
9 5 
& * *. * 
+ -4@ x * 
= 
« @ : * 
. 
1 * xy 
7 +, , 
* 1 7 : 
+ EX L . 
1 £ 
y 2 
ne JA 
1 : 4 
4 2 ; 
3 > 45 \ 
1 : 2 
8 
1. 4 
2 3 A 
— 7 
2 x is 
L + 0 ll 
4 an 
* 
7 


vi DEDICATION. 


ments, produced by oppoſing Syſtems of Criticiſm, 
and from the more prevalent Diviſions of Opinion 
influenced by Party, the ſtrongeſt and happieſt 
Effort can expect to pleaſe but in a very narrow | 
Circle. ; | 
PotTRY makes a principal Amuſement among 
unpoliſhed Nations; but in a Country verging to 
the Extremes of Refinement, Painting and Muſick 
come in for a Share. And as they offer the feeble 
Mind a lefs laborious Entertainment, they at firſt | 

rival Poetry, and at Length ſupplant her; they en- 

groſs all Favour to themſelves, and though but 
5 younger Siſter's ſeiſe upon the Elder's Birthright. 
Fer, however this Art may be neglefted by the 
: Powertul, it is ſtill in greater Danger from the miſ- 
taken Ffforts of the Learned to improve it. What 
_ Criticiſms have not we heard of late in Favour of 
; Blank-Verſe, and Pindaric Odes, Choruſſes, Anepeſts, 
and Tambics, alliterative Care and happy Negligence 
Every Abſurdity has now a Champion to defend it, 
and as he is generally much in the Wrong, ſo he has 
always much to ſay; for Error is ever talkative. 
Bur there is an Enemy to this Art ſtill more dan- 
gerous, I mean Party. Party entirely diſtorts the 
Judgement, and deſtroys the Taſte. A Mind capable 
_ of reliſhing general Beauty,when once infefted with 
this Diſeaſe, can only find Pleaſure in what contri- 
bates to increaſe the Diſtemper. Like the Tyger 
that ſeldom deſiſts from purſuing Man after having 

| once 
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_ once preyed upon human F leſh, the Reader, who 
Has once gratifyed his Appetite with Calumny, makes 
ever after the moſt agreeable Feaſt upon murthered 


Reputation. Such Readers generally admire ſome 
| half-witted T hing, who wants to be thought a-bold 

Man, having loſt the Character of a wiſe one. Him 
they dignify with the Name of Poet ; his Lampoons 


are called Satires, his Turbulence 1s ſaid to be Force, 


and his Phrenzy Fire. 
WHAT Reception a Poem may find, which has 


| neither Abuſe, Party, nor Blank Verſe to ſupport it, 
I cannot tell, nor am I much ſollicitous to know. | 
My Aims are right. Without eſpoufing the Cauſe 
of any Party, I have attempted to moderate the 
Rage of all. have endeavoured to ſhow that there 
may be equal Happineſs in other States, though 
differently governed from our own ; that each State 


has a particular Principal of Happineſs, and thatthis 
Princi al in each State, and in our own in particular, 
may be carried to a miſchie vous Exceſs. There are 


few can judge better than yourſelf how far theſe 


Poſitions are e in this Poem. : 
Iam, SIR, 
Your moſt affeftionate Brother, 


OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 
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A PROSPECT of SOCIETY. 


Rr: untrietges. melancholy, flow, 


Or by the lazy Schein orwandering Po; 
Or onward where the rude Carinthian Boor 


Againſt the houſeleſs Stranger ſhuts the Door; ; 
Or where Campania's Plain forſaken lies, 

A weary Waſte expanded to the Skies; 

Where'er I roam, whatever Realm to los, 
My Heart untravel'd fondly turns to thee ; - J 
Still to my Brother turns, with ceaſeleſs Fain, Res 
| — drags at each Remove a OY mY Nh 


Erenn AL Bleſſings crown my carliefi F —_, 


And round his Dwelling guardian Saints attend, 

| Bleſt be that Spot where chearful Gueſts retire 
To pauſe from Toil, and trim their Evening Fire; 
Bleſt that Abode where Want and Pain repair, 
And every Stranger finds a ready Chair; 


Bleſt be thoſe Feaſts where Mirth and Peace abound, | 
Where all the ruddy Family around _ 


Laugh 


TA TRAVELLER +29 
Laugh at the Jeſts or Pranks that never fail, | 
Or ſigh with Pity at ſome mournful Tale, 


Or preſs the baſhful Stranger to his Food. 
And learn the Luxury of doing Good. 
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Bur me, not deftin'd ſuch Delights to ſhare, 
My Prime of Life in wandering ſpent and Care: 
Impel'd, with Steps unceaſing, to purſue 
Some fleeting Good, that mocks me with the View; | 

That, like the Circle bounding Earth and * 
Allures from far, yet, as 1 follow, flies; 


My Fortune leads to traverſe Realms alone, 


And find no Spot of all the World my own. 

_ Ev'n now where Alpine Solitudes aſcend,” 8 

I ſit me down a penſive Hour to ſpend ; 

| And plac'd on high above the Storm's Career, 1 
Look downward where an hundred Realms appear; 
Lakes, Foreſts, Cities, Plains, extended wide, 
The Pomp of E. the Wenner humble Pride. 


Wa: EN thus Creation” 8 Channs iro chmbine, 
Amidft the Store, {hould thankleſs Pride repine? 
Say, ſhould the philoſophic Mind diſdain — 
That Good, which makes each humble Boſom vain? ? 
Let School-taught Pride diſſemble all it can, 

Theſe little Things are great to little Men; 

And wiſer he, whoſe ſympathetic Mind 


5 Exults 1 in all the Good of all e 


B 1 
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"Fs glitt' ring Towns with Wealth and Splendour 
| crown'd; 

Ye Fields, where Summer weak Profuſion ad 

Ye Lakes, whoſe Veſſels catch the buſy Gale, 


Ye bending Swains, that dreſs che flow * Vale, 


For me your tributary Stores combine; 
Creation $ Tenni 9 the World : 18 mine. | 


* ſome lone Miſer vibiing his Store, 
Bends at his Treaſure, counts, recounts it o erz 
| Hoards after Hoards his riſing Raptures fill, 


Vet ſtill he ſighe, for Hoards are wanting lin: 


Thus to my Breaſt alternate Paſſions riſe, 


_ Pleas'd with each Good that Heaven to Man upplies * 
| Yet oft a Sigh prevails, and Sorrows fall, o 
To ſee the Sum of human Bliſs ſo ſmall; 


And oft 1 wiſh, amidſt the Scene to find 
Some Spot to real Happineſs conlign'd, | 


Where my worn Soul, each wand' ring Hope at iſt 
OT gather Bliſs to ſee my Fellows veſt. | 


Yer, where to 3 that benden 195 how, 
Who can direct, when all pretend to know; | 


The ſhudd'ring Tenant of the frigid Zone 


Boldly proclaims that happieſt Spot his own, | 
Extols the Treaſure of his tormy Seas, 


And his long Night of Revelry and Eaſe; 
The naked Savag? panting at the Line, 
Boaſts of his golden Sands and palmy Wine, 


THE TRAVELLER " 


Bafks 3 in the Clare, or fiems the te epid Wave, 

And thanks his Gods ſor all the Good they gave; 
Nor leſs the Patriot's Boaſt, where'er we roam, 
133s firſt, beſt Country, ever is, at Home. 


Any yet, perhaps, if 8 we compare, 
And eſtimate the Bleſſings which they ſhare; 
Though Patriots flatter, ſtill ſhall Wiſdom find * 
An equal Portion dealt to all Mankind; 
As different Good, by Art or Nature given 
To different Nations, makes their at even. 5 


Nr Mather kind he wo a 
Sull grants her Bliſs at Labour's earneſt Call; 5 
With Food as well the Peaſant is ſupply'd 
On Idra's Cliff as Arno's ſhelvy Side, 
And though the rocky creſted Summits frown, 
5 Theſe Rocks, by Cuſtom, turn to Beds of Down. | 


N Art more various are . Bleſſings ſent ; * 
Wealch, Splendour, Honour, Liberty, Content: 

Vet theſe each other's Power fo ſtrong conteſt, 

| That either ſeems deftruftive of the Reſt. | 

Hence every State to one loy'd Bleſſing prone, 
Conforms and models Life to that alone; 

Each to the favourite Happineſs attends, 
And ſpurns the Plan that aims at other Ends; 55 

Till carried to Exceſs in each Domain, 

5 This favourite Good begets peculiar Pain. 1 

B 2 ere Buy. 
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Bur Jet us try theſe Truths with cloſer Eyes, 
And trace them through the Proſpett as it lies: 
Here for a While, my proper Cares reſign d, 
Here let me ſit in Sorrow for Mankind: 
Like yon neglected Shrub at Random caſt, 
That ſhades the Steep, and ſighs at every Blaſt. 


Fan to the Right, where Appennine aſcends, 

| Bright as the Summer, Italy extends: 

Her Uplands ſloping deck the Mountain's Side, A 

Woods over Woods in gay theatric Pride; ; 

While oft ſome Temple's mould'ring Top between, 5 
With venerable Grandeur makes the Scene. . 


| Cov.» Nature's Bounty ſatisfy the Breaſt, 
The Sons of Italy were ſurely bleſt. 
Whatever Fruits in different Climes are ſound, | 
That proudly riſe, or humbly court the Ground; 8 
Whatever Blooms in torrid Trafts appear. 
| Whoſe bright Succeſfion decks the varied Year; 
Whatever Sweets ſalute the northern Sky,. 1 
With vernal Lives that Bloſſom but to die; 
Theſe here diſporting, own the Kindred Soil, 
Nor aſk Luxuriance from the Planter's Toil; 
While Sea - born Gales their gelid Wings expand 
To winnow Fragrance round the ſmiling Land. 


Burr ſmall the Bliſs that Senſe alone beſtows, 
And ſenſual Bliſs is all this Nation knows, 


In | 
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; In gorid Beauty Groves and Fields appear, 
Mien ſeem the only Growth that dwindles here, 
Contraſted Faults through all their Manners reign, 

Though poor, luxurious; though ſubmiſſive, vain; 

Though grave, yet trifling; zealous, yet untrue; 


And ev'n in Penance planning Sins a-new. | 


All Evils here contaminate the Mind, 

That Opulence departed leaves behind; 
For Wealth was their's ; nor far removed the Date, 
When Commerce proudly flouriſh'd thro? the State; 5 


5 At her Command the Palace learnt to riſe, 


Again the long-fall'n Column ſought the Skies; 
The Canvas glow'd beyond ev'n Nature warm, 

The pregnant Quarry teem'd with human Form. 
But, more unſteady than the ſouthern Gale, 
Soon Commerce turn'd on other Shores her Sail; 
While naught remain'd of all that Riches gave, - 5 
But Towns unman'd, and Lords without a Slave. 


Vor ſtill the Loſs of Wealth is here ſupply'd _ 
By Arts, the ſplendid Wrecks of former Pride; 
From theſe the feeble Heart and wagons Mind 85 

An eaſy Compenſation ſeem to find. _ | 
Here may be ſeen in bloodleſs Pomp array d, | 
The Paſte-Board Triumph and the Cavalcade ; ee 
Proceſſions form'd ſor Pity and for Love, 
A Miſtreſs or a Saint in ev'ry Grove, 


By 


Q 


= THE TRAVELLER. 
By: Sports like theſe are all their Cares beguil'd;, 
Thie Sports of Children fatrsfy the Child ; | 
At Sports like theſe, while foreign Arms advance, 
liv — Eaſe _ leave che Workd to CREME: 


Wu PR 304 Kea have ſuffer'd long Controul, 
They ſink at laſt, or feebly man the Soul; 
While low Delights, fucceeding faſt behind, 

m happier Meanneſs occupy the Mind; 

As in thoſe Domes, where Cæſars once bore Sway 

 Defac'd by Fime, and tottering in Decay, $5 
Amidſt the Ruin, heedlefs of the Dead, 
The Shelter-ſeeking Peafant builds his Shed, 
And, wond'ring Man could want the et, * 
Exults, and owns his Cottage with a Smile. 


Mx Soul turn from them; turn we to ſurvey 
Where rongher Climes a nobler Race difplay, 
-Where the bleak Swiſs their ſtormy Manſions tread ; 
2" force a churlifh Soil for ſcanty Breads | 
0: Product here the barren Hills afford; . 
ae and Ste l, the Soldier and his Sword. 
No vernal Blooms their torpid Rocks array, 
Du Winter lingering chills the Lap of May; 
No Zephyr fondly ſoothes the Mountain's Bes. 
But Meteors glare, and ſtormy Glooms inveſt. 
Vet ſtill, ev'n here, Content can ſpread a Charm, 
 Redreſs the Clime,. and all its Page diſarm. He ny 
| Though | 


53 Andev'a thoſe Hills that round his Manſion riſe, 


THE TRAVELLER ug 
Though poor the Peaſant's _ bis "_ though 
mall, 2 
He ſees his little Lot the Lotof al, 
Sees no contingent Palace rear its Head 
To ſhame the Meanneſsof his humble Shedz 
No coſtly Lord the ſumptuous Banquet deal 
To make him loath his vegetable Meal; 
But calm, and bred in Ignorance and Toil, 
Fach Wich contracting, fits him to the Soil. 
Chhearful at Morn he wakes from ſhort Repofe, 
| | Breathes the keen Air, and carols as he goes; 
With patient Angle trolls the finny Deep, 
Or drives kis vent'rous Plough-Share to the Soon: | 
: Orlſegks the Den where Snow-Tracks mark theWay, 
And drags the ſtruggling Savage into _ „„ 
At Night ceturning, every Labour ſped, 
le ſits him down, "tha Monarch of a Shed. 
Smiles by his- chearful Fire, and round ſurveys 85 
His Childrens Looks that brighten at the Blaze: 0 
While his lov'd Partner, boaſtful of her Hoard, 
Diſplays the cleaaly Platter on the Board; 
And haply too ſome Pilgrim, thither led, 
= N With e a Tale * the nightly Bed, 


uv vs every Good his native Wilds i impart, | 
Imprints the patriot Paſſion on his Heart; 


Enhance the Blifs his Icanty Fund ſupplies. 
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Der is that Shed-to Which his Soul ben erte * = 
And dear that Hill which lifts him to the Storms; 
And as a Babe, when ſcaring Sounds moleſt, 
Clings cloſe and cloſer to the Mother's Breaft, 
So the loud Torrent, and the Whirlwind's Roar, 
But bind him to his native Mountains more. 
Tuxsx are the Charms to barren States aſſign'd. 
Their Wants are few, their Wiſhes all confin d. 
Vet let them only ſhare the Praiſes due, 
If few their Wants their Pleaſures are but few; 
Since every Want that ſtimulates th Breaſt, 
Becomes a Source of Pleaſure when redreſt. 
Hence from ſuch Lands each pleaſing Science flies, 
That firſtexcites Deſire, and then ſupplies. 
Unknovn to them, when ſenſual Pleaſures cloy, 5 
To fill the languid Pauſe with finer Joy: 
Unknown thoſe Powers that raiſe the Soul to Flame, 
Catch every Nerve, and vibrate through the Frame. 
Their level Life is but a mould'ring Fire, 
Nor quench'd by Want, nor fan d by ſtrong Deſire; P 
Unfit for Raptures, or, if Raptures cheer 
On ſome high Feſtival of once a Year, 
In wild Exceſs the vulgar Breaſt takes Fire, 
Till, buried in | Debauch, the Bliſs expire. ; 


Bur not hole 1 alone thus . Cake 
Their Morals, like their Pleaſure, are but low; 


For 
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* For, a Refinement ſtops from Sire to Son, 

Vnalter'd, unimprov'd their Manners run; 

And Love's and Friendſhip's finely pointed Dart 

Fall blunted from each indurated Heart: 

Some ſterner Virtues o'er the Mountain's Breaſt | 
May fit, like Faleon's cow'ring on the Neſt 3 
But all the gentler Morals, ſuch as Play 

- Through Life's more cukur'd Wen, and charm 

„nr 

Theſe far diſpers'd, on timorous Pinions "ay 
nn "my and Autter 1 ina kinder *. 


Ts kinder Skies, where gentler Manners reigh,, _ 
We turn; and France diſplays her bright, Domain. 
Gay ſprightly Land of Mirth aud ſocial Eaſe, _ 
Pleas'd with thyſelf, whom all the World can pleaſe, 
How often have I led thy ſportive Choir, 3 
With tuneleſs Pipe beſide the murmuring Loire: . 
Where ſhading Elms along the Margin grew, 
And freſhen'd from the Wave the Zephyr fle w; 
And haply, though my harſh Touch faultering aint 


But mock'd all Tune, and marr'd the Dancers Skill; 
| Yet would the Village praiſe my wond'rous Power, = 


And dance, forgetful of the Noon- Tide Hour. 
Alike all Ages. Dames of ancient Days 
Have led their Chi dren through the mirthful Maze 

And the gay Grandfire, {kill'd in geſtic Lore, 

Has friſk'd beneath the Burthen of Threeſcore. 
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80 bright a Liſe theſe thoughtleſs Realms Giſplay ; 1 
Thus idly buſy rolls their World away: 
'Theirs are thoſe Arts that Mind to Mind endear, 
For Honour forms the ſocial Temper here, 
Honour, that Praiſe which real Merit gains, 
Or ev'n imaginary Worth obtains, 
Here paſſes current; paid from Hand to Hand, 
It ſhiſts in ſplendid Traffick round the Land; 
From Courts to Camps, to Cottages it Rirays, | 
And all are taught an Avarice of Praiſe; 
They pleaſe, are pleas'd, they give to get Efteem, = 
b Till ER blaſt hey grow to what they ſeem. | 


Bur while chis ſofter Art "ML Bliſs ſupplies, 
It gives their Follies alſo Room to riſe; _ 
For Praiſe too dearly lov'd, or warmly fought, 
Enfeebles all internal Strength of Thought, 

And the weak Soul, within itſelf unbleſt, 

Leans for all Pleaſure on another's Breaſt. 50 
Hence Oſtentation here, with tawdry Art, 

Pants for the vulgar Praiſe which Fools impart; 
Here Vanity aſſumes her pert Grimace, | 180 
And trims her Robes of Frieze with Copper Lace; 'E 
Here Beggar Pride defrauds her daily Cheer, 
To boaſt one ſplendid Banqnet once a Year; 
The Mind ſtill turns where ſhifting Faſhion draws, 
Nor weighs the * Worth of N ſe 
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To Men of other Minds my Fancy flies, 
| Emboſom'd in the Deep where Holland lies; 
" FF Methinks her patient Sons before me ſtand, 
. Where the broad Ocean leans againſt the Land, 
And, ſedulous to ſtop the coming Tide, . 
Lift the tall Rampart's artificial Pride; e - 
Onward methinks, and diligently flow, | 
The firm connected Bulwark ſeems to go; | 
Spreads its long Arms amidft the wat'ry Roar, 
| Scoops out an Empire, and uſurps the Shore, 
While the pent Ocean riſing o'er the Pile, 
Sees an ampbibious World beneath him ſmile ; +; 
The flow Canal, the yeliow-blofſom'd Vale, .-: 
The Willow-tufted Bank, the gliding Sail ; 
The crowded Mart, the cultivated Plain, 
| An new Creation releu d from his Reign. . 


I while around the Ware-ſubjefted Soil 

_ pride Native to repeated Toil, 

Induſtrious Habits in each Boſom reign, 7 

And Induſtry begets a Love of Gain. 
F ence all the Good from Opulence that ſprings, 
With all thoſe Ills ſuperfluous Treaſure brings, 
Are herediſplay'd. Their much-lov'd Wealth imparts 
Convenience, Plenty, Elegance, and Arts; 
Bui view them cloſer, Craft and Fraud appear; 


 Evn Liberty itſelf is barter'd here. 125 1 „ 61 
At Gold's ſuperiox Charms all Freedom flies. 
The Needy leel it, and the rich Man buys; 3 = 
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A Land of Tyrants, and a Den of Slaves; 

Here Wretches ſeek diſhonourable Graves, 

| And calmly bent to Servitude conform, 

Dull as their Lakes that ſleep beneath the Storm. 


Heavens! how unlike their Belgie Sires of old; 
Rough, poor, content, ungovernably bold; 
War in each Breaſt, and Freedom on each Brow; 
5 How much unde the Sons 15 Britain now! 


Find at the Sound my Genius pk 1 
And flies where Britain courts the weſtern Spring; 
Where Lawns extend that ſcorn Arcadian Pride, 

And brighter Streams than fam'd Hydaſpis glide. 
| There all around the gentleſt Breezes ſtray, 
There gentle Muſic melts on every Spray 
Creation's mildeſt Charms are there combin'd, 

Extremes are only in the Maſter's Mind. 

Stern o'er each Boſom Reaſon holds her State, 

With daring Aims irregularly great; 

Pride in their Port, Defiance in their Eye, 

1 ſee the Lords of human N ind paſs by, 5 

Intent on high Deſigns, a thoughtful Band, 

By Forms unfaſhion'd, freſh from Nature's Hand; ; 

Fierce in their native Hardineſs of Soul, 

: True to imagin'd Right, above Controul, 

While ev'n the Peaſant boaſts theſe Rights to ſcan, a 

: And learns to venerate himſelf as Man. Os 

| THINE, | 


” Repreſt Ambition ſtruggles round her Shore, 


— on — — 
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* HINE, Freedom, thine the Bleſſings pictur'd here, 
Thine are thoſe Charms that dazzle and endearzg | 
Too bleſt, indeed, were ſuch without Alloy, 1 
But, foſter d ev'n by Freedom, ills — 8 : ” 
That independence Britons prize too high, = 
| Keeps Man from Man, and breaks the ſocial Tie: 
The ſelf-dependent Lordlings ſtand alone, 
All kindred Claims that ſoften Life unknown; : 
| Here by the Bonds of Nature feebly held, 
Minds combat Minds, repelling and repell'd;_ 
Ferments ariſe, impriſon'd Factions roar, 


_ Whilſt over-wrought the general Syſtem feels, 
2 Its Motions ſtops, or Phrenzy fires the Wheels. 


Nor 45 the worſt. As ſocial Raids decay, | : 

As Duty, Love, and Honour fail to ſway, _ 
Fictitious Bonds, the Bonds of Wealth and Law, 
Sill gather Strength, and Force unwilling Awez 
Hence all Obedience bows to theſe alone, 
And Talent finks, and Merit weeps unknown; 

Till Time may come, when ſtript of all her Charms. 5 +. 5 

That Land of Scholars, and that Nurſe of Arms, = — 

Where noble Stems tranſmit the Patriot claim, 
And Monarchs toil, and Pocts pant for Fame, | 

One Sink of level Avarice ſhall lie, 1 F 

| And Scholars, Soldiers, Kings, unhonour'd die. „ »J 2 


Yer think not, thus when Fraglon\ $ Iſs I flats, 
I mean to Hatter Kings, or court the Great: 55 __ 


* 
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Ye nere ot Truth that bid my Soul aſpire, 
Far from my Boſom drive the low Defire ! 

And thou, fair Freedom, taught alike to feel 
The Rabble's Rage, and Tyrant's angry Steel, 
Thou tranſitory Flower, alike undone 

By cold Contempt, or Favour's foſtering Son, 

Still may thy Blooms the changeful Clime endure, 
TY only would repreſs them to ſecure: 


8 5 For juſt Experjence tells in every Son; 


That thoſe who think moſt, g govern thoſe that Toil; 2 

And all that Freedom's higheſt Aims can reach, 

- Is but to lay proportion'd Loads on each; 

| Much on the Low, the Reſt, as Rank ſupplies, 
Should in columnar Diminution riſe ; "HI 2 
While, ſhould one Order diſproportion d grow, 

Its double Weight muſt ruin all below. 
O chen how blind to all that Truth requires, 

Who think it Freedom when a Part aſpires! 

Calm is my Soul, nor apt to riſe in Arms, 

Except when faſt approaching Danger warns: 

But when contending Chiefs blockade the Throne, 

Contracting regal Power to ſtretch their wn; 

When I behojd a- faftious Band agree, - 

To call it Freedom when themſelves are free; 

Each wanton Judge new penal Statutes draw, i 

Law grinds the Poor, and rich Men rule the Law; 
The Wealth of Climes, wt ere ſavage Nations roam, 

Pillag'd from " to put chaſe Slaves at Home; 

Fear 
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Fear, Pity, Juflice, Indignation Kar, 
Tear off Reſerve, and bear my ſwelling Heart; 
Till Half a Patriot, Half a Coward grown, 
I fly from petty Tyrants to the Throne. 


'Yss, Brother, curſe with me that baleful Hour, 
When firſt Ambition ſtruck at regal Power; 
And thus polluting Honour in its Source, 
Gave Wealth to ſway the Mind with double Force. 
Have we not ſeen, round Britain*speopled Shore, 
Her uſeful Sons exchang'd for uſeleſs Ore | 
Seen all her Triumphs but Deſtruction hall _ 
Like ſtaring Tapers brightening as they waſte; * 
Seen Opulence, her Grandeur to maintain, 55 
Lead ſtern Depopulation in her Train, 

And, over Fields where ſcatter'd 1 roſs,” 

In barren ſolitary Pomp repoſe! 

Have we not ſeen at Pleaſure” 0 Cal, 

The ſmiling long - frequented Village fall; a 
Beheld the duteous Son, the Sire decay dis FI 

The modeſt Matron, and the blu :ing Maid. 


Forc'd from their Homes, a melancholſ Train, . 
To traverſe Climes beyond the weſtern Main; f 
Where wild Oſwego ſpreads her Swamps WRT? 
And Niagara runs with thund'ring Sound? 
Ev'N now, perhaps, as there ſome Pilgrim ſtrays 
Thro tangled F oreto and thro Ange Ways; 
# W. nene 1 
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